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he would have boon a great man. lie loved money,
not for money's sake, but for what it could procure.
He was generous even to ostentation, and he had a
real pleasure in giving even what he himself had
borrowed. lie was horn with princely tastes and
ideas, and would have heartily despised a man who
could have sat down contented in a simple dwelling-
place, with a bad cook and a small competence.

He possessed in a great degree the faculty of
pleasing those whom he wished to attract. His smile
was bright and genial, his manner full of charm,
his conversation original and amusing, and his
artistic taste undeniable. Tt might have been ob-
jected that this taste was somewhat too gaudy ; but
the brilliant tints with which he liked to surround
himself suited his style of beauty, his dress, and
manner. When I used to see him driving in his
tilbury some thirty years ago, I fancied that he
looked like some gorgeous dragon-fly skimming
through the air; and though all was darling and
showy, yet there was a kind of harmony which
precluded any idea or accusation of bad taste. All
his imitators fell between the Scylla and Charybdis
of tigerism and charlatanism ; but he escaped those
quicksands, though, perhaps, somewhat narrowly,
and in spite of a gaudy and almost eccentric style
of dress.

Many of his bons mots and clever sayings have
been cited by his numerous friends and admirers;
but perhaps there was more humour and d propos
in the majority of them than actual wit There
was also much in his charming manner, and the
very successful mixture of French and English
which he had adopted in conversation, I call tount had been born
